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GIRL FROM 


SOUTH——IN 


JouRNEY OF A LITTLE 
THE NORTH TO THE 
A SERIES OF LETTERS. 


LETTER Itt. 
Mrs. Editor, 


The Stage from Hartford to New- 
Haven does not set out until noon. 
We therefore employed the morn- 
ing of the next day am visiting the 
Institution for teaching the Deaf 
and Dumb. We were ushered by 
the Superintendent into a number of 
rooms, in each of which we re- 
mained fora little while. We first 
visited the School-Room of the 
highest class; for each class has a 
separate school,and a separate teach- 
er. On looking around the room, 
I saw what appeared to be about 
thirty young ladies and gentlemen, 
all gazing very attentively and si- 
lently on their instructer, who had 
a large quarto dictionary before him. 
From this he now and then took 
some word, and explained, by sigus, 
the different meanings that belong 
to it. [was told that one of the 
words he took while we were there, 
was down. He made them under- 
stend that there was such a thing as 
down on a bird, and down on a 
young person’s cheek. He told 
them too, how it was used, when 
We say, to go down, to lie down, &c. 
As he was about to explain a new 
word, the Superintendent told him 
there was another meaning of down, 
which was proper to be taught 
them;that is to say,the downs in Eng- 
land, (certain tracts of land) used 
enly intheplural number. As soor 
as the different meanings of a word 
Were taught, several pupils had to 





wriic, one by one, some sentencs 
ona black board, containing the 
word in its different meanings, so 
as to show, that they perfectly un- 
derstood it. i was told that the bu- 
siness of teaching in these institu. | 
tions, is much more fatiguing and | 
exhausting, than it is in common 
schools, as the attention must be 
constantly more strained, and the 


; 
| 





teacher must throw about his arms, 
and body, and move the muscles of | 
his face, in every direction, to make | 
himself clearly understood. I ad. | 
mired the look of quiet and repose | 
which the young ladies and gentle. | 
mon of this room gave to their teach- 
er. It was different from the 
manner of the younger classes, who | 
seemed to be all eagerness and anx- | 
iety, lest they should lose a single | 
motion. I suppose the older they | 
grow, the easier they find it to fix | 
their attention and catch what the — 
teacher says. Some of the teach. 
ers themselves are deaf and dumb, 
having been educated at this very 
institution; but this was notthe case 
in the first room that we visited. 
We were next carried into a large 
hall, which seemed to be an eating 
room. In the centre of it stood a 
stove, and by the stove, sat a young 
lady all alone. She was sewing 
very industriously on some linen. 
We were told this young lady was 
Julia Brace. I had read about her 
before in the Juvenile Miscellany, 
and was extremely glad I had now 
an opportunity of seeing her. She 
is not only deaf and dumb, but blind 
also. How she could be taught to 
sew, I cannot imagine. But the 
ladies of our party and myself ex. | 
amined her work, and we all thought | 
it as well done as any we ever saw. 
Fer what reasen I de net know, she | 





unwilling to have her 
work exammed. She weuld netlet 
it be taken from her, and though we 
made several attempts to de ee, 
while standing around her, yet she 
pulled the hardest, and gained the 
victory. She is about 14 or 1b 
years old, very neat but plain iw het 
dress, and had her hair done up, bY 
her own hands, in a pretty manner. 
Her behavioris calm and composed. 
She seems to be thinking of some. 
thing all the time. The Superm- 
tendent approached and touched 
her, and made ber understand tbat 
several strangers had come to visit 
her. At first she did not take much 
notice of it, but after a little while, 
she began to feel and smell of sev- 
eral persons about her. She was 
particularly attracted by a large, 


Was very 


_ soft, elegant fur uppet worn by one 


lady of the party. She fek of ita 
long time, and laid her cheek a@- 
eral times upon it. She then made 
a motion with her hands exae 
resemblirg the skinning of an am- 
mal, which told us she understood 
what the tippet was made of. It ée 
erticle of dreas on 
« fxes her atten. 
cave her some 
When she re. 
r com, especially if it 
as a quarter of a dol, 
lar, she cla: pditunto ber pocket 
as quick as lightening. But when 
a cent was given her, her hand 
seemed to travel to her pocket more 
slowly. When she wished to show 
that she was pleased, she would pet 
her fiuger up and stroke her chee? 
two or three times, near the plage 
of smiles. Before we left her, 
rose very deliberately, Went 
to the door, then through a large 
try, and then down « steir-ease 


Sai, @uiy new 
her visiters ulwe 
ton. M ost 


preces of money, 


ot Us 


Celvé d mh SIilVe 


Was as ititg 
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a bex nailed up in the lower entry, | to have one parttcular word ex. 


in which all contribuuons given to 
her are deposited, and they returned 
to her work. She had not any need 


of feeling her way, aud no one, on | 


observing her from behiad, would 
imagine that she was blind. It 1: 
saidshe is very scrupulous abou 
putting all the money im her box, 
and was never suspected of keep- 
ing any for her own gratification. 
I believe that no other charity-box 
but hers is put up in the institution. 

While we were lingering around 
Julia Brace’s chair, | understood 
there was a young lady in the insti- 
tution, belonging to Charleston. In- 
stantly I requested the Superinten- 
dent to send for her. She came, 
and was soon informed that we 
were her own townsmen. All the 
party acknowledged that she was 
ene of the most interesting chil- 
dren they ever knew. She ap- 
peared very much delighted to see 
us, though she was so diffident, it 
was hard to tell which she most felt, 
bashfulness or joy. She went out 
and brought her brother to see us, 
who is also deaf and dumb. We 
regretted very much to hear that 
they could not be able to finish their 
education; but I have since learned 
thata few benevolent persons of this 
city have undertaken to supply them 
with.every thing they want. 

We next visited other rooms, 
where instruction of 
going on, ever so busily. In one, 
we saw about twenty young men, 
standing round their teacher, each 
by the side of his own large black- 
board. He was teaching them to 
write sentences in composition. 
fle made a particular sigo for every 
word. This is very different from 
merely talking by signs so as to 
make yourself understood, and is 
much more difficult. While we 
were present, he gave them out the 
following sentence to write on 
their boards. “Yesterday, I met 
my friend on the side-walk of the 
street.” They all wrote together, 
and almost exactly alike, with this 
exception, that about one half of 
them wrote ‘onthe side- walk,’and the 
ethers wrote ‘in the side-walk.’ He 
corrected the mistake, and explained 
te them the different use of the two 
prepositions in this sentence. 


| 





all kinds was | 
| specimens of cabinet-work, 


| 








plated a 
the 
thems lves, 110 Some 
heir own composition. The word 
the teweher gave, was doll. They 
all wrote some proper sentence with 
this word 1: it, but one of them, 
quite a lad, who seemed to be o1 a 
lively and witty disposition, made 

sé ymethig like a good pun of his 
sentence. ‘This was what he wrote, 
as far as I can recollect: “Dolls 
are little images which girls dress 
up and play with; but [ think they 
are too apt to make i-dols of them.” 
The teacher said he 
witty iu his composition. The lad 
himself looked a little cunning 
his eye, but was quite bashful, and 
the moment he found his sentence 
began to attract particular attention, 
he rubbed it out with his own hand. 

We then went into the mathema- 
tical room, where a deaf and dumb 
teacher was explaining to a number 
of young ladies and gentlemen, some 
figures in geometry. I may be 
mistaken, but these pupils looked to 
me still more cheerful than those in 
any other rooms, though [ saw noth. 
ingin the whole house but happy 
and cheerful countenances. 

Before we had seen one half of 
the school exercises, we were o- 
bliged to depart. We could not, 
however, decline visiting the work. 
shops, where we saw some elegant 
execu- 
ted by the boys. My fair Boston 
friend purchased a beautiful bird’s 
eye maple work-box for one dollar. 
All the articles made here, are sold, 
I believe, unusually cheap. 

If any of your readers visit the 
North this Summer, I would advise 
them to go many miles out of their 
way, for the sake of seeing the 
Hartford Asylum for the Deaf and 
Dumb. Yours, 

A Lirrie Girt. 





An Excursion on the Rail Read. 


A REMINISC .NCE OF THE LAST 
SPRING; THE NAMES ONLY FICTI- 
TIOUS. 


“My dear Mrs. Hunter,” said a 
lively bright-eyed girl to the friend 
at whose house I was visiting, “what 
do you say to a frolic on the Rail 


Another of their exercises was, } Road? would it not be delightful?” 


a 





was sometimes | 


id giveu out to them, which | 
were obliged to tatroduce, of | 
Sentence ol 


SE BUD. 


“Ves. 
been SseVE ral 
ty, and always enjoy: 
will go with you,at aay ume.” 
Mrs. H.” said Ellen, “w ho shail y 
with us, and upon “Pie day shall 
we go!” Mrs. Huuter smiled. 
a said she, “you are quite in 
arnest about it; ding to the 
ok i saying, I think ou such 


Ellen, tt ischarming. i hav 


le it finely. I 


accor 


OcCAaSI.- 


ons, “The more the merrier.” So 
letus make up a large p irty ol 
belles aud beaux, and name ‘Tues. 
day or Wednesday for the jaunt. 


But recollect, you will have to start 
at half past 6 o’c!sck in the morn. 
ing.” “QO dear!” said Ellen, “how 
cau I rise so early ? however, [ll try 
it; itshall not be said that a south. 











ern girl is too self-indulgent to be up 
at 6 o’clock, and the moruing air at 
this season is so delighttul.” 

The preliminaries thus settled, 


Ellen turned to me (who was be. 
| ginning to feel quite slighied,) and 


politely said, “Miss A.,1 am sure 
you will join us; your Avely disposi- 
tion will make your company quite 
an object.”” J of course expressed 
my pleasure at the proposal, my 
thanks for the compliment, and my 


| offers of assistance, and went aw ay 
| in fine spirits and pleased with all 


the world. The important day at 
length came, and 6 o’clock found us 
on our way to the Depository. Ar- 
rived there, we found most of our 
party assembled, but there was one, 
my most intimate friend, who had 
not yet arrived. The ladies took 
some time to find their bundles, bas- 
kets, bags,&c. and [ was in my heart 
blessing them for their delay, but 
was just giving up in despair, when 
my friend. made her appearance, 
and I felt quite satisfied. And now, 
the ladies having adjusted them- 
selves to their hearts’ content, and 
closely veiled their faces, and_ the 
gentlemen having rubbed their 
hands, and looked at their watches, 

the signal was given for starting, 
and this werld’s wonder, this house 
of fire and smoke, took herself off 
in double quick time, bearing in her 
train many gay and gallant hearts. 
who proudly and gladly left the city 
behind them, pitying those deluded 
mortals, who were losing the fra- 
grant morning air, and rubbing their 
sleepy eyes to get them open. Who 
can describe the exhilaration pro- 


times with a large par. 
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dus by our rapid motion, our pro 
pec of enjoyment for th . 
all the pleasant feelings experia..cex 
by those,who have made a determina, 
to be happy’ Certas “ 

felt much above commou mortals. 
who Were pl rdding alo g mn the so. 
ber paths of duty, not that we hov. 
a word to say agamst thos: 


paths—not at all: when OcCasivo.u 


du e 200 


ton i 


sob. r 


rv. 


quires, We can be as sober as a 
judge—ought to be. But every 


thing is pleasaut in its season, and 
after these sat recreatio 
return to the regular routine of eve. 
ry day employment with renewed 
vigor. After a delightful ride, wi 
arrived at Woodstock, and our first 
care was to order a good breakfast. 
I sigh to name it, but though a short 
time before we had felt lke aenal 
beings, who scorned any thing more 
substantial than the air of Heaven, 
there were now certain indications of 
mortality, which admonished 
that we must so far desend in the 
scale of beiug as to eat! actually to 
eat! Oh spirits of air, how are ye 
fallen! A pleasant walk over the 
grounds of this pretty place, not a 
little sharpened our appetites, and 
ve sat down to a first rate break- 
fast with peculiar feelings of satis- 
faction. Norin our attack upon 
the smoking viands, was there a: 
indication of our late aerial soarings, 
but for the next hour, any observer 
would have declared us mortal. 
This important affair over, we sal- 
lied out into the woods, and such a 
picking of Jessamines, such a pul- 
ling down of vines, such a scratch- 
ing of tender fingers, such offers of 
assistance, such a dressing of the 
hair, such a digging up of roots, such 
sounds of merry voices, such a 
snooting of guns, such dying ago- 
nies of little birds, such reproaches 
from the fair ones, such excuses 
from the beaux, there never was 
the like. Then there were disser- 
tatious upon the beauties of nature, 
the superiority of the country over 
the city, and it was strange that 
they all so well agreed in opinior. 
Near the house was a_ beautiful 
pond, upon whieh were sailing nu- 
merous ducks; then came another 
dissertation upon the happiness of 
the feathered tribe, and especially 
of ducks upon a pond, but I do not 


thuoct is, We 


us 
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iba ae | pital = wiih ih 


No wo. de 


wo had io prospect another rice up 
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i pyar ow the 


the Rail-Road, to throw off the cares 
id asthey fly 
rapidly over the green ponds, arn 


aud business ef lite. 
| 
| 


pass aloug the brown forests ot Car- 
Olina, to thank Heaven fora climate 


delightfully level, that for miles a- 
head the road lies open to the eye, 
and a person may see he is 
gomg without a mountain or hill to 
obstruct his vision. And our good 
wishes will go with him, and we 
feel assured that he will not regret 


why re 


he Rail Road. ur rid home 
was full of wecidents, but las' | 
ai...0t tell them, for I should hav: 
o be too paruicul r, a tien 1 
night be found out who we are 
d although we ar ith fra 
wr ashamed to be ko ow. , there 4 
something extremely pleasant u 
mystery. Suffice it tos that } 
comp! te a Vunel - +» idom beeu 
( \ pr rie wice Ori sh rt dauyv, and 
We advise those who are found of a 
imusement at once tnocent and 
dehghttul, to make up a party for 


so uorivalled, aud tor a country so | 
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by mere acendent, and the metake ef « 
0. too trend, tn prose prece in our Sle 
number with the agnature of ‘*Mary 
was an extract from another paper, Our 
new and valeed correspondent, under the! 
title, has neither need por deswre to shine ia 
borrowed plumage 
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TO CORKESPON DENTS. 

ur dwtant cer 

respondents to ds fray the postage of thew 
‘otonly the jastiee 
custom of 
observance of the 


| We most again request 


own communication 
ot the the 
bLditors, the 


| rule 


. 
case. ul unhivereai 


requires 


CONT NGEt VES, 


68. Why is a market like a love lette: 

69. Why are there three objections 
taking a glass of brandy and water’ 
70. You are requested to make one 
word of Insult age str 

71. Why is a pair of skates like an ap 
ple’ 


ie 
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For my Youngest Readers. 


COUNTEY Viste. 





taking the advice of one who loves 


a frolic. MARY. | 


ASHKIM VI'LK COW, 


The following incident was related to us 
by an old geat'eman, now in his eaghveth 
year. When president Wheelock was at 
the head of Dartmouth College, in the ear- 
ly days of college history, nearly al! the 
students boarded with him ‘The milk 
they were served with, was usually of a 
most meagre and biue complexion. It 
was tolerated for a long time, from partial 
necessity and good feeling towards the pre- 
sident. until at last there was some sUSpi- 
cion that the cream had not only been ab- | 
ducted, but a dish of water added to give 
it elasticity. —‘\ tulst the students were 
consulting measures for redress of grievan- 
ces, one of them, an undaunted wag of im- 
perturbable features, and who witha! was 


to negotiate a treaty. He waited a conve- 
nient opportunity, and one night as they 
were seated at supper, he took che bow! 
in his hand and looking at its contents, 
which were of a brilliant sky b/ue—at the 
saine time playing with his speon, and 
dashing the blue waves about,said audibly, 
but with all the gravity of a diplomatist, 
‘*] propose that we make up 4 purse and 
purchase the president's old shim milk 
cow.’’ —The table was instant!y convulsed 
with laughter, in which the president 
heartily joined. ‘The hint was timely, 
and the skimmer dish lost its office. — Bost. 





know if any of the party would | 


Trans. 


; we hool be 


a favourite of the president, volunteered | 


CHAP. I. 
Croorge and Clara were giad 
“ hae ili Spor uv lerliciays caine. 
| They raced about the house, an 


clapp: dtherr haods, and said, we 
will go intothe cou..try, now. Good 
bye, old city —good by« , old town, 
good bye m= books. — 
Clara was a very 
girl, and she took 
Ke to cou 
en'ly. 


caretul little 
her basket of 
hem and put 
So Clara made 
belreeve that books were her 
chidren, and that she was goimg to 
put them to bed, and she sasd— 
“Hush, lic stall, spelling book, and 
a good child, acd sleep until I 
come back. Geography, do you 
le down close by Table Book, and 
do not wake her up,” “Look, now,” 
said she, us she saw the cover of 
her grammar was ragged, “you 
have torn your frock, waughty 
Grammar. Here is my Bible story 
book. Shall I put you to sleep too! 
Oh, no; you shall gotto the country, 
and on Sunday we will «tt down to- 
gether, and have a good time.” 
George was a careless boy. He 
left his books scattered about, but 
when he returned to town, my little 
readers will see that he had trouble 
about them. 


them away 
ih 


by 
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FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


SABBATH EVENING. 

The calm, holy light of the Sabbath is fading; 
Wearied and dim is the Fye of the worn, 

Clad in rich garments, the wing’d clouds are braiding 
Rainbow-hued curtains, day ’s couch to adorn. 


Soft o’er each floweret, the dew-drop is stealing, 
Folded and mute is the wing of the breeze; 
Nature has hu-h'd each tamultuous feeling; 
Scarcely a zephyr is heard ‘mid the trees. 


Sentine! stars, from their far dwellings gleaming, 
Bare their bright foreheads to ether’s pure gaze; 
Night’s peerless queen, with ber diadem beaming, 
Pours o’er the landscape her sivery rays. 


Free from earth’s turmoil, each bo-om is waking 
Heavenly notes, on the harp of the mind; 
Nerv’d by its measure, devotion is breaking 
The strong, iron fetters, her pinions that bind. 


Sorrow and sin. by her toueh disenchanted, 
Pass, like dim dreams at the light of the day, 
Halo-crown’'d hope, with ber aspect undaunted, 
Points te meek faith the ethereal way. 

. * = 7. * * * * 
Star of the wilderness! where art thou hasting? 
Lend to the darkness thy beauteous spell: 
Far from thy home, thou art weary and wasting; 
Exile from heaven, we bid thee farewell! 


If such be the sweetness, that flows from the fountain, 
Who ’mid the dry, sandy desert would roam? 

Pilgrim! press on, to the riches past counting, 

Nor seek in this pale, darksome dwelling, thy home. 
@h! for the dawn of that endless to-morrow, 

That sends for its herald, this bright fleeting day: 

@h! for that haven, where safe from all sorrow, 

We'll joy in the bliss of a long Sabbath day. 


A FRIEND. 


FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BYUB. 
To W. H: 
WITH A WATCHCHAIN OF HAIR. 


Receive this little Amulet; it is the work of a Friend, on your 
Birth day, and her wishes have made each Hair a tutelar Ange). 


If, in thy breast, there yet remain 

One link of friendship’s golden chain, 
Accept the little gift I send, 

And wear it for an absent Friend. 

But, has the ruthless hand of time 
Destroyed thy bosom’s answering chime, 
The consecrated gift still wear— 

For cver every single Hair 

These willing fi lightly wreathed, 
My Heart a deals peurer breathed, 
And fondly, o’er the finished whole, 
Implor’d a blessing for thy Senl. 








C. A. B—s. 











ROSE BUD. 
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FROM THE CHARLESTON GBGERVER. 


‘To Christian performers of instramental music, the follow: 
lines are aflectionately oflered. It has long been felt that the 
masic of our soci.| evening circles has been too trifling to snit 
the taste of those whose hearts and hopes are fixed on high. The 
musick of many of our simple songs is sweet and touching, but 
we want words to which the pious heart can feelingly respond. 
The following lines are adapted to suit the air of that tender |:- 
tle song, ‘‘ The Bride’s Farewell.”’ 


THE MISSIONARY S FAREWELL. 


FAREWELL, MoTHER—Jesus calle me 
Far away from home and thee; 

Farthly love no more enthralls me, 

W hen a bleeding Cross I see. 

Farewe!!, Vother—do not pain me 

By thine agonizing woe, 

Those fond arms cannot detain me, 
Dearest ‘lother—I must go. 


FAREWELL, FaTHER—Oh! how tender 
Are the chords that bind me here; 

Jesus! help me to surrender 

All l love, without a tear. 

No—my Saviour! wert thou tearless, 
Leaning o’er the buried dead? 

At this hour, so sad ane cheerless, 

Shall] not burning tears be shed? 


FAREWELL, SisteR—Do not press me 

To thy young and throbbing heart; 

Oh! no longer now distress me, 
Sister—Sister—-we must part. 

Farewell—pale and silent BroTHER— 

How I grieve to pain thee so! 

Father— Mother—Sister— Brother— 

Jesus calls—Oh! let me go! M 


Fn _______ 





OBITUARY. 
Departed this life, April 10th. ALiIce WintrHrop, aged 6 years 


**She died in beauty '—like a rose 
Blown from its parent stem: 

She died in beauty !—like a pearl 
Dropped from some diadem. 

She died in beanty!—like a lay 
Along a moonlit lake; 

She died in beauty !—like the song 
Of birds amid the brake. 

She died in beauty !—like the snow 
On flowers dissolved away ; 

She died in beauty !—like a star 
Lost on the brow of da 

She lives in glory'—like Night’s gems 
Set round the silver moon, 

She lives in glory!—like the san 
Amid the blue of June!’’ 





ITEM, 


The Galleries of St. Panl’s Cathedral, London, are new beav- 
tifally illuminated, during the evening service, with gas. 





NOTICE. 


HE Rev. A. BUIST will resume the exercises of his schee! 
en Monday next, 28th April, at Ne 6 St. Michael’s Alley 

















———<—<—<—<—— 


PRINTED WEEKLY FOR THE EDITOR, Mrs. C. @1BMAN’ 
BY JAMES 8. BURGES, 183 KING-sTREET. 
‘Terew—Oxe Dellar per annum. Payable in atyzitte. 











